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HIGH TIME TO ACT.

Two questions dealing with the
f city franchises by traction
g efore the Corpora 1

k v - AMILLION

msel for an opinion.  Each | b Dociaks
ence of interest is raised !
¢t of a Belmont corporati n. |
the utmost importance that
uld be decided at once ‘
the Third Avenue ele 11

Interb ich has laid a

between  Forty-second and |
inth streets. It has laid i’.?

Corporal/on counsel Jv Delaney.

without authorization and in spite

of an express provision in its charter forbidding it. The City Club calls
this action “a shameless attempt to steal a franchise of g'xe:lt value.”
That is what on the face of the facts it appears to be. If the opinion of
the Corporation Counsel supports this view, the company should be made
to pay the city for the track or remove it. Let us have the opinion.

The other question concerns the right of the Belmont interests to pro-
ceed under an old charter of dubious validity with the construction of the
so-called Steinway tunnel under the East River to a Manhattan terminal—
Forty-second street,

The attention of the authorities was called to this “unlawful invasion
of the city’s rights,” as it has been characterized, on Sept. 15, 1905, and
again on Nov. 27, 1905. On April 11 last the Corporation Counsel was

+asked to determine the legality of the undertaking. When is the city to

know where it stands in the matter? Except for the temporary revoca-
tion of a permit not an obstacle has been interposed to delay work on the
tunnel until the charter can be tested,

In each case a valuable franchise has been appropriated, in the one
instance without a shadow of right, in the other under conditions of doubt-
ful legitimacy. Are injunctions only for the use of corporations? Every
effort should now be made to regiin the ground lost by procrastination,

“REASONABLE” TELEPHONE RATES.

‘ Whatever the ouicome of the telephone war may be, it has been of
prime educational value. It has given the public an insight it never
thought to have into the possibilities of telephone profits. Whether or not
the Atlantic Company gains entrance into the city the death knell of cx:
tortionate charges has been sounded.

The trust already shows a disposition to come down.
right of the public to “subject it to regulation to sec
It is ready to discuss the question of comp
crative privileges. This is something.

But if 2 new company, with the heavy expenses of installation vet to
be met, can profitably pay the city $100,000 for the right to string its wires
and $640,000 for their use for twenty-five years: if in addition it can :
vide free a municipal service for which the city’ now pays $200 600pr0-
nually, and yet derive enough profit through moderate char es—to’wa an;
it in surrendering its plant at tﬁc expiration of that period %hen it is Zr]:;n.
that compromise rates proposed by the trust to be “reasonable” must t?;

It admits the
ure reasonable rates.”
ensation for its enormously lu-
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{Why the United Srates Ts What Tt Ts To-Dav.

FOOTSTEPS OF OUR ANCESTORS IN A SERIES OP THUMBNAIL SKETCHSYS

What They D'd;
Why They Did It-
What Came Of It,

By Albert Payson Terhune.

No. 30 -The Second War of Independence.

i CONGRATULATE you.” said Turgot to Frank!in in 1783, “on winning your
| I War of Independonce!”

| “Sir," retorted the shrewd old philosopher, “you mean the Revolution.
The War of Independence is yot to come, Ours waosd a war FOR independence,
not OF i{ndependence.'

And Franklin, as usual, was right. For, as Lossing says, uritil the closs of the
War of 1812 the United States was only nominally free, The nation had waxed
prosperous. It dreaded another war; soonsr than fight again Lt endurod countless
|n".'a of tyranny and insult from Rurapean nations. Soclally and financlally we
were largely dependent on England, and that country was rapldly acquiring a
dangerous polltical influence here.

In view of the herolc self-sacrifice shown hy the colonists in wresting their
country frea from’the BEritish yoke this lack of courage and dearth of patriotism
3 may seam unnatural. But perhaps !t is no more so

British Tyranny g Utm:a modo:rn ‘(:;vnrturos from Lt“he fsu:;n txlrx'obn;; and

stalwart simplicity that were e foundations of our

Grows Unbcarable. Republic. But then ,as now, in time of actual crisls,

® ® the Amaerican nation was ready to shake off tha shack-
les af ease and comfort and fight o the death for flag end freedom.

When Jefferson's second term ended two man who wers his political disciples
wers mentioned for .the Presidency on the Ropublican ticket. They were Jaumnes
Madison and James Monros, The former was nominated and elected. It was no
sasy ‘ask Madison found awalting him. The situation of ths country early in
1808 is best summaed up in the following quaintly worded extract from a report
l presented to the Massachusetts Leg!siature:

“'Our agriculture is discouraged, the fisherias nbandoned, navigatton forb!dden,
commercs restrainad {f not annthilated, our navy sold, dismantled or degraded,
the revenus extinguished, the courss of justice interrupted and the nation weak-
ened by Internal an!mosities and divisions at the moment when it is unnecassarily
and improvidently exposed to war with Great Britaln, France and Spain!"

Truly a oheerful outlook for the bewlidered young nation!

Madison tried to straighten out the International tangle, England commtted
with him and ended by refusing to grant any real redreas, British warships
cruised off the chlaf ports of the United States, whers they Interoeptad American
merchant vessels and sent them to England as prizes. In only ona case an Ameri-
5 ocan ship succeasfully opposed this legnllzed piraoy.

Added to this, the Embargo Act had cut down the Indians' revenue from furs
and made .them resentful. British emissaries (as In the levolution) stirred up the
savages (o warfare against the Westarn seitlers 7

These cambined outrages aroused the American peaple to fury. To maks mat-
tera worse English newspapers filled their columns with coarss abuse of our
country, ane journal openly boasting ‘The Yankees cannot be kicked into a war!”

The time for forbearance was past. On June 17, 1812, the United Sintes de-
clared war against Great Dritain. Some 1dea of the daring of this declaration
may be gatned when it is recalied that at that time the British Navy consisted of
about 800 ships of war with 14,000 men, while our navy contained dut twelve largs
ships (carrying in all 30 guns) and a handful of gunbonts which scarcely sufficed
for coast guards.

Moreover, the United States was torn by internal dissensions. A strong “FPeace
Party” bitterly opposed tho war and did all in their power to clog the wheals of
the Administration. There were no great leaders at hand. The heroes of the
Revolution were now for the most part dead. The few who remained wers old.
Yet from these aged survivors it was necessary to choose the leadars for the new
war. No Geoege Washingtom nor Paul Jones arose to gulde the ship of state
shrough the troubled seas hat lay ahead.

Henry Dearborn, a sixty-year-oid Itevoiullonary vetleran, was apgointsd Com-
mander-in-Chlef. His subordinate genernls were also

S~ < elderly relics of the former war.
with The war was on! And with its opening days cama
War Begins disuster after disastar to the luckless Amencan
Disasters to U. S. armues.
3 A horde of British, with ithelr Indian allles, swept
b down on Fom Mackinaw, one of the strongest northe

west forts, captured it and attncked Detrolt. Gen Hull, who eommanded thoe lat-
ter oity, weakly surrendered It, on threat from the Br end at & ro-
Zused the Indians would be turned loose to torture and murder the women and
chlldren of the place.

Dearborn planned an Invaston of Canada, but the affalr was a disistrous flzzls,
hundreds of the aoldlers refusing to cross the boundary line on the zround that

they had muersly anlisted in a war of defense L
men who had starved at Valicy Forge and triumphed at ¥ X

The Peaca Party prn!aod this cowardly treachery. The country was rent hy
factions when it should have cambined as one man against the foe. So ended the
first year of the War of 1512—a series of almost unrelleved disasters 1o the Amer-

k‘.g es,
t;L:..mo; sea, to the eternal glory of our Nation, a Mfterent

10 aons of the

the present rates cut in half,
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

osmoRutien oy TR of Pariamers. ‘bas wreckes his | VI Something of a revelatton.
by secret Use of morphia. e has pronn Corical, career D his first sight of her she had appealed-to him
Vong wiesmanstip, and even neglects hin beausieul | oo & Strange blending of youth and self-possesaion |
arty leader in  Parlmment e of Fralde, his —a girl with a woman's clearer perception of life;
Bonranon.  ChDs D unayocesetul %o s, in apey [Gter he had been drawn to study her in other
% . t exact double g A M B~ " Y
n;u]"maku the following remarkabls propoaiton hander | 88Pects—as a possible comrade and friend; now.
g ﬂﬂuﬁﬁ}‘.ﬁ&}f'i‘u .lh.'a un!)enrn'..‘n A tor privaey | fOT the first time he saw her as a power {n her
¢ < 2| o may revel i " roht y . - |
}-l:.»x:f:fa:x”:m?"-T;-":'»»f-!m."',. Loder” wiil 1 ed i mowhia. ‘z‘ﬂ’:i:;:::i.,nn wan an to whom no man could deny
. n owher 1 allony 1 £ Tatl 3
et e LS Baytiere, cand ailow fl;:“.!om:m:r:m:q\_’t i ' n. She looked taller for the distance
Chiloote will summon: Loder a will change ween them, and the distinetion of her carringze

1 they places

ones more.  Loder b3 al longin 1de > ¢

onea more. | Loder, 3 by pollical ?;“:.”?f:flﬂn\j;”!‘l.m ,z: , ac dq‘ll to the effect. Her black gown wus exqui-

be Chilote. This dacéption s made eary Dy e fact ’;1'4‘:.‘" soft—as soft as her hlack halr: above her
t for years (‘hiloote an va have et notical Y o, " H

strangers.  Loder aoguits himself sa well l:‘.,r‘p:n‘llt‘jylh:‘! q‘:‘l"h..’id asuh (‘h'&'?. of splendid diamonds

the ides wpreads ‘through Parliament ‘and 'siciaty that | aped ke a ooronet, and a band of the same
cote s taken a fresh lea of it Dve | 4 | sto g

;:alh: t'}mm{; ,(}‘z!:u'n r‘- 0. ‘hin righ ul :’:?llnen‘ ;12;‘:: ";Sfoin‘l:d :’;}"f Rock: LOdm. realized in
thres weeks later meels an exchanse araln, n ond ¢ . only e most dls i "Om

o avod! attending a politie reception Loter ,,.,': :: 4 1 d1<tinmns‘hed of women

could wear such ornaments and not hawye her
beauty eclipsed. With a touch of the old awk-
wardness that had before assailed him in her proge!
ence he came slowly forward as she descended tha |

Ohfloote's houss, whare the latter's valet Ia walting to help
him dress for the reception

P S
(Copyright, 1003, 1904, by Harper & Drothars.)

stairs,
CHAPTER XIII, “Can I Relp you with your cloak?”" he asked. |
(Comtinued.) lAnd as he asked it sumething lke surprise at his |

T the opening sentence loder had turned|own timidity crossed his mind.
aside, but now, as the man finished, he| I%or a second Eve's glance rested on his face.
wheeled round again and looked at him | Her expression was quite impassive, but as she
alosely with his keen, observant eyes. | lowered her lashes a faint gleam flickered across
“Look here,” he said. “I can’t have you speak to | her eyes; nevertheless her answer when it came
me like that. I may come down on you rather [ was studiously courteous,
sharply when my—my nerves are bad; but when| “Thank you,” she sald, *dbut Murle will do al} I
I'm myself 1 tr:fsat you—well, I treat you decently, | want.' |
at any rate. You'll have to learn to disoriminate. | Loder looked at her for & moment, then turned
Look at me now!" A thrlll of risk and of ruler-| aslda. He¢ was not hurt by this rebuff; rather, by
shlp passed thr(;nzﬁx hlnlx ln.- ho‘ n;hmke, “look at|an Interesting sequence of {mpressions, he W'ls
me now! Do 1 look a8 I looked this mornlng—or | stirred by {t. The pride that had rnfu’qod‘('hﬂ-'
yesterday?" L | cote's help and the .fmlf:‘nntrnl that had refused n.!
Thf\ man eyed him half stupldiy, hal? timidly. 'm‘nnlnurxly moved him to admiration. He under|
“Well? Loder {nsisted. stood and appreciated both by the Nght of ner-|
“Well, sir,” Renwiok responded with some slow-; gonal experience, : ;
ness, “‘vou look the same-—and you look different “The carriage {8 waiting, sir,” Crapham's
A healthier color, perhaps, sir—and the eye clear- broks in, PEME miwi
er.” He grew more confident under Loder's !mlf~I Loder nodded and Fwe turned to her mald
humorous, half-insistent gaze. “Now that I look| “That will do, Marie,” she sald. “I shall w: ahe
- 10, Ma , - 8he sald, shal ant a
closer, Bir'— | cup of chocolate when I get dack—probvably at 1
Loder laughed. “That’s {t!™ he said, "Nowidc!ock. She drew her cloak ahout her shouldera
that you look closer. You'll have to grow obser- | and moved toward the door. Then she paused and
vant; observation {8 an excellent quality in a ser- | looked back. *“Shall we start?” she asked qniet)y
gmtt, r‘:)lllm tyou cnmo‘ m'? a room in ffx;mre l;:oki Cl,ml‘;r,]s!m watching hrrl-r. camo forsvard at onen,
rst ol at me—and take your cue from that. | “Certainly,” he sald with unusual gentleness.
Remember that serving a man with nerves is Itke| Ile followed her as she crossed the footpath, but
perving two masters. Now you can go; and tell  made no further offer of help; and when the mo-
Mms. Ohiloote's mald that I shall be quite rendyi ment came he quietly took his place beside her In
at a quarter past 10." the carriage. His last impression, as the horses
“Yeas, sir. And after that?” wheeled round, was of the open hall door—Crap-
“Nething further. I shan’t want voua araln to- | ham in his sombre liverr and the mald in her
night.” He turned away as he spoke and moved | black dress, both s!lhouetted against the dark
toward the great flre that was & ways kept allght | background of the ball; then, as the carriage
3’1 Chfleote's room. But as (he mwan moved townrd moved forward smogthly and rapidly, he leaned |
e door he wheeled back again. “Oh, one thing! back in his seat and closed his eyes. ‘
more, Renwick! PBring me some sandwiches and| During the first few moments of the drive the f
a whiskey.” He remembered for the first timae| was eilence. To Loder there was a str iy
£ Y. 1 . or Tt Aurs 08 | ¢ il 3 i r - LS sirange, new '
mit he rhnd eaten nothing elnce early afternoon. im'n?:znnn in this companlonship, so close ;.ml yvet !
t a few minutes after 10 Loder left Chilcote's | o distant. He was so near to Eve that the slizht |
room, resolutely descended the stadrs and took up | fragrant scent from hor clothes might almost h;vv?
hlampo:!L1(|n l!'w the hu}ll. Hwnln!‘!,on Lwt a stroug| belonged to his own, The Impression was con-|
WO 0 apply to such a proceeding, but somo- | fusing yet vaguely delightful. Tt was years since!
thing In his hearing, in the attitude of his shoul- | he had been so close to a woman of hisown class |
ders and head, !_n\ﬂm-ﬂvoly suggested it —his own caste. He acknowledged the thnughtl
Five or six minutes passed, but he waited with-| with a curlous sense of pleasura, 1
out impatience, then at last the sound of a car-| ha turned and looked at her. ’
mmgppln: hvtu}rv the house caused him to 1ift She was sitting very straight, her fine proflle
ead, and at the same {nstant Eve appeared | cut clear against the carringe window, her dla-
at the head of the stalrcase, monds quivering in the light that flashed by them
She stood thern for a second, looking down on | from the street. For a space the sense of un-
him, her mald, a pace nr two behind, holding her lro:uk_v that had, pervaded his first entrance into

ture ehe made strack upon bis mind | Chilcote's life touched ddm agaln, then another

—— i

SQuerader b

The President on the Money Power—*"This is the day for the man with a patch on his breeches.”
AALUAALAL TAAAALAAAAAAAAITLATALAMAL AL AAAAAMAVAAYAY

“Can | belleve my luck

\

and more potent feeling rose to quell | \imo

1A
involuntarily as he looked at her s lips paried

“May I say something?'* he asked

Eve remuined motionless, She did not turn her
head, as most women would have dons SAY anys-
thing you like,"” she said gravely.

“Anything?” He bent a litile nearer, filled
again by the inordinate wish to dominate,

“Of cour k

It seemied to im that her voiee sounded forced
and a little tired. For a moment | i iizh
the window at the passing lighis; then slowly his

gaze returned to her face.
“You Jook very begntiful to-night,” he =ald, His

bis words had the effect he desired

She turned her head, and her eyes met his in a
glance of curlosity and surprise,

Slight as the triumph was it thrilled him. Tha
small scene with Chileote's valet came bhack to
him; his own personality moved him agaln to a
reckless determination to make dis own voloa

In finding you alone?"

it heard. Leaning forward he laid his hand h;;htly! pen to drop & fan or a handkerchief this evening |

on uor arin

“IIve,” he said quickly; “Eve, do you remems-
Then he paused and withdrew his hand.
The horses had slackened speed, then stopped
u jer as the carringe fell into line outside

Dramfell House.

1

CHAPTER XIV,
ODER entered Lady Dramfell's feeling far
L more like an actor in a drama than an ordi-
nary man in a peculiar situation, It was the
first time he had played Chileote to a purely so-

Involuntarily | velee was low and ls manner unemctionai, but clal audience, and the first time for many years

that he had rubbed shoulders with a well-dressed
crowd ostensibly brought together for amusement,
As he followed Eve along the corridor that led to
the reception-rooms he guestioned the reality of
the position again and again; then abruptly, at
Lire moment waoen the sensation of vntawtharkty
wes strongest, a cheery voioe halled him, and,

Ithry had occupled three weeks ago,

| gelf. He lifted his head unconsclously, the afinda ; Blessington,

story remalined to
be told
W“m\mss\m%mums“t“\\““mmu\

turning, he saw the squars shoulders, light eyes Agaln Evo' egald nothing. Rut stlently and with
and pointed mustache of Lakely, the owner of | a more subtle meaning she found herself echoing
the St. George's Gazette, the words.
At the sight of the man and the sound of his) Until he wng qufte close to her Loder did not
greeting his doudts and speculations vanished, | seem to see her. Then he stopped quietly.
The essentials of life roee again to the position | 1 was speaking to Lakely."” he said. ““He wants
{n the short! me to dine with him one night at Cadogan Gar-
but strenuous period when his dormant activities | dens.”
had been stirred and he had recognized his true| But Eve was silent, walting for him to address
| She glanced at him quickly, but
of misgiving that had crossed his confldence pasa-, though thelr eyes met he did not catch the mean-
ing from him as he smiled at Takely with a kvcn.] inz that lay in hers. Tt wes a difficult moment.
alert pleasure that alterad his whole face. )Shn had known him {neredibly, almost unpardon-
Eve, looking back, saw the expression. It at- ably, absent-minded, but it had invariably been
tracted and held her, like a sudden gllmpse lnlol whaa e wus suferlng from ‘nerves’: as she
a secret room. In all the years of her marrlige, | phrased it to herself, But to-night he was obvi-
in the months of her courtship even, she had | ously In the jossesslon of unclouded facul*tes,
never surprised the look on Chilcote's face. The | She colored slightly and glanced under her lasheg
{impression came quickly, and with it a strange,/ at Blessington. Had the same idea struck him,
warm rush of interest that receded slowly, leav-| she wondered? But he was studiously studying a
ing an odd sense of loneliness, But at the mo-| sult of Chinese armor that stood close by in a
ment that the feellng came and passed her atten- niche of the wall.
tion was claimed {n another direction. A slight, ! "“Bobby has been keening me amused while von
fair-haired boy forced his way toward her through l talked to Mr. Lakely,” she said pointedly, :
the press of peopls that filled the corridor, | Directly addressed, Loder turned and looked ot
“Ars. Chilcote!" he exclaimed. “Can I.beliave! Blessington. “How d'vou do?" be said with doubt-
my luck in finding you alone?" fful cordlality. The name of Bobby conveyed noth-
Eve laughed. It seemed that there was rellef in | ing to him,
her laugh. ‘“How absurd you are, Bobby!" sha| To his surprize Eve looked annoyed, an
gald kindly. “But you are wrong. My husband 18| {ngton’s fresh-colored face decpened in tone,
here—I am waiting for him." a slow uncomfortable sensation he was
Blessington looked round. “Oh!" he gald. “'In- baving struck & wrong noic
dse * Then he mrepsed into silence, 1le was the| There was a short. unpieasant
soul of good nature, but those who knew him best more by intuition than by actual sight,

o

knew that Chilcote's summary change of secre-| ton saw Eve's eyes turn from him to Loder,

nansa

Then,

Blessing-

azd

his frank and ingenuous nature, had begullel
rauny a dull hour for her in past days, and =he
had missed him not a little when his place had
been filled by Greening.

*Pue I mean sevtously, Bobby.
good turned up?"”

Blessington made a wry face. ‘“Something Is
on its way—that's why I am on duty to-night. Old
Bramfell and the pater are working {t between
| them. So if Lady Bramfell or Lady Astrupp hap-

Has somceth!ing

| I've got to be here to plek it up. See®™

“As you picked up my rans and handkerohiefs
last year—and the year hefore?’ Eve smiled,

Blessington's face suddenly looked grave, *“I
| wish you hadn’t sald that,” ho suid. Then he
| paused abruptly. Out of the hum of talik behind
| them a man's laugh sounded, It was not loud, but

it was a laugh that one seldom hears in a London

| drawing-room-—it expressed interest, amusemeoent,
and in an inexplicable way it seemed also to ex-
press strength.

Evo and Blessington both turned involuntarily,

“By Jove!" said Blessington.

Evo sald nothing.

Loder was parting with Lakely, and hls was
the laugh that had attracted them both, The in-
terest excited by his talk was still roflected !n his
face and bearing as he made his way toward them,

“By Jove!" sald Blessington again. "_'ljge_v.er
realized that Chiloote, nyns €0 a1l e "

| mustn't interfere with a person on active seryics,
she sald. “"Besldes, we have our own duatieg to et
through." She smiled again, and touching Loder's
| arm indicated the reception-rooms.
| . When they entered the larger of the two rocms
| Lady Bramfell was still receiving her guests, She
| was a tall and angular woman, who, except for a
| cartain beauty of hunds and feet and a certain simi-
i ‘ariiy of volce, pessessed nothing in 2omnion w.ih
her sister Lilllan, She was speaking te a group
of people as they approached, and the first sound
| of her sweet and rather druwling tones touched
Loder with a curious momentary feceling—a vagrao
;sugg(ﬁtmn of awakened memories, Then the sug-
| gestion vanished as she turned and greeted Eve,

“How sweet of you to come!"” she murmured.
And it seemed to Loder that a more spontaneous
smile lighted up her face. Then she extended her
nand to him, “And you too!" she added. “Though
1 fear we ghall bore you dreadfully.”

Witching her with intercst he saw the chango
of expression as her eyed turned from Eve to him,
and noticed a colder tone in her voice as she ad-
dressed him directly. The observation moved him
to self-assertion,

“That's p poor compliment to me,"” ho sald. “Tn
be bored {8 surely only a nolite way of Lelny in-
an‘,.I'

Lady Bramfell smiled.
“You defending your goclal reputation?” . 4.,

L R A 3 PP S 8
“(To.Be Qontinned )y = f

tarles had rankled. Eve, conscious of the Jittle| With quick tact he saved the situation
jar, made haste to smooth it away, “How d'vou do, sir?" he resnonded with a smi'a,
*Tell me ahout yourself,” she sald, ‘“What have! "I congratulate you on lonking so-—so unceonimsn
you been doing?” well. T was just telling Mrs. Chileote that 1 haid
Blessington looked at her, then smiled again, his | & cominission for Lady Asr pp to-nlzht m a
buoyancy restored. ‘Doing?" he said. “Oh; call- | sort ('\'1' scout at present-—porting oa the oit- |
ing every other afternoon at Grosvenor Square—| pogts.” He spoke fast and without much moin-
only to find that a certaln lady is never at home," | ing, but his boyish voice eased the strain
At hig tone Eve laughed again. The boy, with| IZve thanked him with a smile. “Then we

‘TVhat!"” she exclalmed, |



